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Captain (to green shore hand)——Let go that 





Reasonable 
6¢T“ATHER,” Willie asked earnestly, 
“would you assert publicly princi- 
ples which you would not live up to in 
private life?” 

* Certainly 
not, young 
man!” 

“Very well 
then, I must 
ask that youat 
once destroy 
the strap now 
hanging be- 
hind the cellar 


door. 





as it is 
offense and prepared- 
which is totally at 
variance with your announced policy of 
disarmament and your principles as a 
pacificator.”’ 
It’s Different Now 
6¢T_ TER feet beneath her petticoat 


Like little mice stole in and out, 
As if they feared the light:” 


an instrument of 
ness the keeping of 


Thus wrote a bard of long ago; 
If he could see our fashion show 
I wonder what he’d write 


Rockwell S 


sa Corin» ‘ 





forward rope ! 


















































No answer. Captain 
who 's touchin’ yer old rope! 


Efficiency Tests for Efficiency Experts 
MOST embarrassing situation has 
arisen in the fraternity of efficiency 

experts. The common people, tired of the 
tyranny of statistics, have come insolently 
forward to demand that efficiency, like char- 
ity, begin at home. They propose a wholly 
irrelevant test for professional efficiency 
experts, to be applied under the direction 
of the United States Secret Service. The 
following scale for evaluation has been ten- 
tatively adopted: 


Common sens ; 20 
Initiative ; 10 
Broadmindedness 10 
Sense of humor : 5 
Intellectuality 5 
Perspicacity 10 
Discrimination 10 
Attention to detail 1 
Attention to the significant ts 


All other qualifi itins 


Total 100 
It is demanded that self-appointed experts 
be required to make a grade of 50 points 
on the above test before their rant is ac- 
cepted by the editors of high-brow periodi- 
cals. 








Hey! let go that forward rope ! 











Green hand—Aw, 


The Bibulous Boomerang 
HE boomerang came home to roost, 
And entered with a clang. 
He never did the door bell find, 
But still the boomerang. 


No More Like Her 
He—I'd like to marry a girl like you! 
She—The edition is limited to one copy! 
pP 
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CLOTHES TO IT 


“And, Edward, you distinctly said this was a 
highly restricted neighborhood.” 
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The Notion Counter 
I POUT the gloomiest thing that can hap- 
pen to a man is to have another man 
put him up at his club. 

I once worked ten 
years for a man and 
in all that time never 
had a word of criti- 
cism—or praise. 

One good thing 
about the self-made 
man is that he is 
always willing to as- 
sume the full responsibility. 

I wish that restaurants with orchestras 
would advertise the hours, so we could 
know when to stay away. 

It doesn’t take a married man very long to 
find out why they are called “‘the opposite 





sex.” 

I like weather like the water in a Pullman 

-neither hot nor cold. 

You never can make me believe that a 
woman doesn’t enjoy housecleaning. 

A good many men who like to air their 
views have. views that need an airing. 

The man who woulded that his enemy 
would write a book never suffered like the 
author who wished that his friends would 
read one. 

A woman can explain almost anything in 
the world, unless you ask her. 

I would hate to buy sugar from some of 
the men who say the grocer puts sand in his. 

You never can tell which way a woman is 
going to jump, unless you drive an auto- 
mobile. 

No woman will ever understand a man’s 
attitude toward a carpet on the line. 

Spring is the time of year when a man 
just gets out his fishing tackle and his wife 
hands him a rake. 

About as far as some people can go to 
show they are pleased is to refrain from 
criticism. 

It always looks bad when the barber 
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calls ‘“‘ Next!” and the man who had to wait 
steps up and says, “‘Good morning, Judge.” 

The sheriff is never going to have any busi- 
ness with the man who takes the children 
out to the end of the car line to pick violets. 

You never will be able to make your wife 
believe that working in an office isn’t a good 
deal pleasanter than you make out. 

Douglas Mallo ht 


Resource 

HEY were obviously young and inex- 
perienced, and Fate, in the person of 

the head waiter, had placed 


FEELING 








Had Heard of Our Gunmen 
“pa MAN from Arizona paused before 
a sign reading: ‘‘ Children in arms not 
admitted.” 
“*Gee!”’ he mused. “Do even the kids 
carry guns here in the East?” 


Wasted 
Ted—Pity the rain spoiled the game 
to-day. 
Ned—But you got a check, didn’t you? 
Ted—Yes, but to get off I had to use up 
the best excuse I ever had in my life. 





them in the very center of the 
crowded dining-room. Sud- 
denly she leaned over, and in 
a tense, agonized whisper, said: 

“Freddy! I’ve got a kink 
in my side and my foot’s 
asleep. I can’t stand it any 
longer. I'll just have to stand 
up!” 

“Don’t do it,” he pleaded. 
“Everybody’ll look!” And 
perspiration gathered on his 
forehead and threatened to 
roll down on the duck. 

‘I don’t care!” she con- 
tinued, “‘I’ll just have to!” 

Wretchedness was written 
all over him. Then all at 
once it changed to triumph. 
Feverishly he pulled a card from 
his pocket, scribbled something 
on it, and gave it and a coin to 
a waiter, who nodded and 





passed on. 

There was a brief period of 
waiting. Then the strains of 
“The Star-Spangled Banner” 
were wafted to the ears of the 
diners and everybody rose. 
About the middle bar of the 
fourth line the kink passed dark ! 
away and she smiled again. 


Mother—A great big boy like you shouldn't be afraid of the 
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Bobbie—I ain't afraid of the dark! I’m ‘fraid of 
the robbers an’ lions under the bed. 
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CHE age of sixteen Clarissa was ob- 
sessed by one idea: She admired large 
Her ideal was the tall and brawny, 
and no other 
could ever 
possibly ap- 
peal to Clar- 
issa. Ifasmall 
man, were he 
as handsome 
as Apollo, or 
wise as Solo- 
mon, cast a 
glance at 
Clarissa, she 
actually 
physically turned up her small nose. 
Clarissa was rich and from infancy had done 
as she pleased, including turning up her nose. 
Clarissa had two abject slaves: her father 
and her mother. There were matutinal and 
midnight conferences as to the supplying 
of Clarissa’s demand for a large—when 
Clarissa waxed warm she used the word 
powerlul—man! The mother declared it was 
a psychological thing; the father that it was 
physiological, and both manner of specialists 
were consulted. 
Specialists who are well known to cover 
the ground with some plausible argument 
failed, in the case of Clarissa, to prove satis- 


A I 


men. 





SIGNS OF SPRING 


 CLARISSA’S IDEAL 


BY G. VERE TYLER 


~ 


fying. And all the while Clarissa’s demand 
became more urgent. 


“Let us,” cried her father in dismay, 
“like Frederick the Great, © 
gather together for Clarissa w 
an army of six-footers!”’ - 

“Not war!” cried the ae 
mother of Clarissa. an 

“No,” and Clarissa’s 


father showed plainly his con- 
tempt for feminine obtuseness. 
“that our daughter may be 
served with the opportunity aa 
to choose!” 
And so a ball was arranged 
for Clarissa at which no man 
under six feet 
But not one suited Clarissa, : 
Either he had smallish hands, oS 
or smallish feet, or a smallish 
head, or a smallish waist, or 
a smallish voice. 
Year after year Clarissa 
was served with her oppor- 
tunity to choose. Year after 


was invited. “»+-:_- 


“I take off my hat to our rooster. I 
until they put his statue up on the barn 





year Clarissa was not suited. Sodisappoint- 
ing had been her own endeavors and those 
of her parents in her behalf, and so many 
large—some even gross, for in desperation 
class had finally been to an extent ignored 

men had failed to inspire the admiration 
of Clarissa, that she herself began first to 
weary, and finally revolt at elephantine 
proportions. 
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IT PAYS TO ADVERTISE 
He’s crowed about himselt 








“After all,” she would declare, “the 
largest of these men has proven mean- 
ingless!” 

Instigated by her despairing parents, 
she began to reflect up- 
on Caesar, Frederick 
the Great, Napoleon. 
Wellington—all these 
famous men of negligi- 
ble physical proportions. 
Ah! ha! Clarissa had it 
at last! Brains, not 
stature, was what her 
ardent soul had craved. 
Did he not wear a number 





Napoleon! 
five shoe and a number eight hat! 


Her parents rejoiced with Clarissa. 
She had matured! Their child had 
reached the age of reason! 

And so, as assiduously as they had 
sought size in man for their adored 
daughter, they now sought men of brains. 
Clarissa’s father spared neither pains nor 
expense. From every quarter to his door 
came men of brains. Five were Euro- 
peans, one a baron, two were princes. 
And Clarissa found these brainy men 
even less a part of her dream of an ideal 
than had been those of stature. 

The father grew old; the mother thin; 
Clarissa herself became anemic. And 
then one day a freckle-faced youth of no 
stature and no brains whatsoever, to 
mention, appeared unto Clarissa’s father in 
search of humble employment. He had a 
pair of hopeless, hungry eyes. Clarissa saw 
those eyes and with a mad cry fell at the 
knees of her father. 

“Give unto this youth, oh, my father, 


whatsoever he desireth! He is the one I 
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“ Ba-aw! wow! 








I pi-picked a bee!” 
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The real sufferers from war are women. 


Hortense 
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Penelope—Yes, it will be a sad leap-year in 


Europe with all the good prospects in the trenches. 


have sought these years. At last I 


have my ideal!” 
It was then that father and mother sought 


many 


an alienist. 
But Clarissa heeded not such 
She married, had her baby, and was happy. 


counsel. 


At Home 
“Have they a large family?” 
“Yes, his wife’s father, mother, brother 
and two maiden aunts!” 


Force of Habit 


Discharged! 
Widout a 


J ud ge 
Bridget riference? 

A Romance 
She tried to spurn 

He wouldn’t listen. 
Now he is hern, 

(nd she is hisn. 


There’s a Limit 
** Does the landlady give 


/? ‘ you your meals on time?” 

yr, » . ; 
fy TEA (Sadly) “Yes, but she 
as won't trust me much 


longer.” 


Why She Missed It 

May—How did you hap- 
pen to miss your train? 

Blanche—Oh, the horrid 
old thing was right on time. 


Phyllis 
H* NAMED HER “Phyllis of the Field’ 
For oft she strolls o’er tranquil mead; 
Sometimes she wanders where I lead, 
O’er sylvan paths where nymphs have kneeled 


Her eyes are wide and soft and mild; 
\h, meditative Phyllis, wait 
Beside the ancient, rustic gate, 

By somber, silent thoughts beguiled. 


She is a creature blest, I vow, 
By sentiment too deep for words; 
A comrade of the bees and birds 
This poor Commuter’s sober cow! 
Roscoe Gilmore Stott 


The Bo’sn’s Mate 

A Bo’sn’s Mate was in charge of a bunch 
of men hoisting and lowering a boat from the 
water to the deck. It was seen it would be 
necessary to have a block of wood put under 
the boat to make it set upeven. The Bo’sn’s 
Mate yelled, “‘ Put a block under the boat! 
Use your head!” 


This Looks Homicidal 
A recent list of new forthcoming books 
contains: 
“The Young Hunter;”” Complete Guide 
to Fishing and Gunning for the Young. 


Worse Luck! 
Men who are too lazy to work and too 
proud to beg are usually too indifferent to 


die. 
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Pater—\'m glad you like your new school, son. 


é 


How many boys are in your class? 


Young Hopeful—Let's see—one, two, three, four—and twelve I've still got to lick makes sixteen. 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY—They Discuss Golf, the Game of Silence 


By LOU 


ENRY, get me your umbreller!’”’ suddenly requested Max 
Markowitz, the skirt manufacturer, of Henry Shapiro, his 
bookkeeper and brother-in-law, who was busily engaged at his ledger. 
“An umbreller! What do you 
want an umbreller for?’ demanded 
Henry. “The sun is shining so nice 
on the street that even Belasco 
couldn’t make it nicer on the stage, 
and you want an umbreller! What’s 
the matter with you to-day? You 
sit around like a poette with a head 
full of boids instead of next season’s 
skoits, and all at oncet you ask me 
for an umbreller. Ain’ you feeling 
well, Max?” 
“Stop asking me a bundle of 
angrily retorted Markowitz, ‘‘and get 
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questions like a doctor!”’ 


me the umbreller! Also a spool from cotton. I'll show you 
something you can’t do in a million years.” 
Henry shrugged his shoulders, mumbled “meshuge” under 


his breath and walked into the factory, which was separated from 
the office by a low partition. He soon emerged with a spool of 
cotton in his hand and walking over to a closet, took out an um- 
brella which he handed to his brother-in-law. 

Markowitz impatiently grabbed the cotton out of the bewildered 
Henry’s hand and threw it down. Then planting himself firmly 
in front of it he took hold of the bottom of the umbrella, placing 
its handle against the spool. He swung his improvised club over 
his head, and after several futile attempts finally sent the spool 
swiftly across the room, over the partition and into the factory. 

“Nu!” he exclaimed, while a look of triumph suffused his 
features, flushed from exertion. ‘‘Can you , 

But before Markowitz could say another word, he was com- 
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pelled to duck his head on account of the swift return of the spool, 
which had mysteriously retraced its course with increased speed. 
“Henry,” shouted Markowitz at the top of his lungs. “Go 
right in the factory and fire the feller that fired that spool! That’s 
all they got to do during woiking hours and ask raises yet! While 

















‘TICKLED WITH A STRAW” 

















WAR 


1 break my head to get orders, them loafers want to have fun at my 
expense. What are you standing there like a /emech? WHurry up 
and find out who done it!” 

“Who done it,” repeated Henry. “It’s done! 
but the question is who commenced it.” 

“ Ain’t I got a right to commence anything | 
want in my own factory?” maintained Marko- 
witz excitedly. ‘‘ Maybe I must ask the price 
committee if I——” 

“What price committee, woss price commit- 

= 7 | tee!” interrupted Henry mockingly. “It was 

Benny the shipping cloik! He saw me get the 

spool and when it came into the factory like a Zeppelin bombe he 

thought I was fooling with him and that you were away, so he re- 
toined it. But I tell you, Max, you made a fine shot!” 

“Was it?” asked Markowitz in a softened tone of voice. 
“You ought to see me yesterday by the links!” 

“You by the links!” exclaimed Henry excitedly. “If 
you would tell me that you was playing by the Russian 
ballette I would believe more than that you was playing 
golf! How? Where? What?” 

“You know Dr. Sam Laitin, the dentist, what sells real 
estate?”’ asked Markowitz. ‘‘Well, he loined me how to 
play yesterday by the Bunker Golf Links, which is ten 
minutes by the real estate dentist’s otomobile from the 
Nuspot restricted lots, which he sells only to exclusive 
people and friends. He is only a member of a dozen 
lodges and societies. Oh, Henry! You ought to see me 
hit the ball! I hit it so hard that I send a little real estate 
ahead of me every time. One feller who said he was on 
the Green Committee with knee-pants, he must be one of 
them fellers that get green from jealousy when they see a 
strong player like myself what melds a hole every time he 
plays with a club, begged me not to play sostrong. He said 
if I will, he will put me out. What a jealous crowd! But 
you know, Henry, what my sample carrier, I mean my cad 
die and I, know about golf in our little fingers they’ll never 
have in their whole heads. Before I even addressed the 
ball it was delivered right in the hole. I made eighteen 
holes in forty-six deals! And——” 

“That’s enough!” interrupted Henry sarcastically. 
“I can see by the way you talk that you’re a regular golf 
player, just like a fisherman ain’t a regular fisherman until 
he catches his fish with his tongue. Is golf a better game 
than pinocle?” 

“Nonsense, Henry!” replied Markowitz. 








“Golf ain’t a 


BABIES 





Walking is the business of golf and playing is 
only a side line; just like a druggist’s business is postal cards, with 


game, it’s a walk! 


You ought to see me take them Hazards!” 
“What is Hazards, a medi 


drugs on the side. 

“Hazards?” questioned Henry. 
cine?” 

“Hazards is something what’s put in the game to make it 
harder,” answered Markowitz. “Just like partners by pinocle 
or lawyers by contracts. The only difference is that you can’t 
talk like to them partners or lawyers. I tell you, Henry, golf ain’t 
easy. You dasent say a woid. I think the foist golfer was deaf 
and dumb. Every time the dentist-doctor made a mistake and 
played clubs with wood instead of spades with iron, and like a 
friend I wanted to tell him that he would go bate, he would look 
at me like I would have sold him one of his own lots! He said it 
ain’t right by golf to move your lips or even think of a hard woid 





SUSPICIOUS 


Percival de Peyster—\ say, my good man, will you lend me your wrench? 


Taxi chauffeur—Nothing doin’. Dat's de way I got it. 
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WITHOUT 


Husband—Il've just taken a couple of seats for that new show, dear. 
be on time for once. 


when the other feller is playing. Once when I sneezed, he looked 


kranckheit at me instead of saying gesundheit, so I got mad and com- 
menced to walk away. 


‘But he hollered at me ‘Fore!’ ‘Fore!’ just 
like an auctioneer. I toined around, 
mad like anything and hollered back 
‘what for?’ but he got madder yet, 
so I walked the other way. Then 
another feller, the jealous man with 
knee-pants from the Green Com 
mittee, commenced to holler at me 
also ‘Fore!’ Fore!’ I did not know 
what to do. I felt so small that I 
could hide myself in one of the holes, 
but Dr. Laitin ran over to me and 
explained that ‘Fore’ means look 
out. You bet that I will look out 
for his lots! He also told me that 
it ain’t polite to talk by the links. That a golf player saves up his 
language and lets it out afterwards.” 

“You’re right, I think they do,” remarked Henry sarcastically 
and returned to his ledger. 





Just Grand 
“Isn’t it just grand to be dining together without a chaperon?” 
purred the young bride in the dining-car. 
“I should say so! Marriage is certainly a great economy!” 
returned the elated groom. 


She Took Him Literally 
“Do you dictate to your wife about spending money?” 
“Yes, but I stopped; she took too many notes.” 


pOewH* « ev SQ9G0eGoCuL 


Wifey—How nice ! 
The tickets are for tomorrow. 


/ 





MERCY 


Husband—Fine! We'll 


I'll start to dress at once. 


Truth in a Garden 
WO children played in a Southern garden. It was spring; and 
the garden was a marvel of color and beauty. It surrounded 
the home of the boy whose parents were called “very well to do.” 

The little girl was the only child of a mother who found it 
“cheaper to board.” 

The dainty feminine creature flitted along the walks and across 
the grass; taking toll of blossoms where she listed. There was no 
verboten. The boy followed rather 
stolidly, accepting the care of the 
flowers when the bunches grew too 
large for the smaller hands. 

At last the little girl seated her- 
self on a bench and rested her curly 
head against a tree. Her blue eyes, 
resting upon the beauty before them, 
glowed with appreciation. 

“Oh-h-h! The _ be-yu-tiful gar- 
den!” she sighed. 

Then—turning to the boy—‘‘It’s 
because you are rich that you have 
such lovely flowers—isn’t it, Billy?” 

“No,” said the boy, stolid as 
always. “It’s because we plant the 
seeds.” —H. Lee McAllister. 


Ominous 
Weary Mike—I see dey is pro- 
vidin’ free baths in some of de cities. 
Truss-rod Pete—Gee! De next 
ting dey’ll be makin’ it compulsory. 





CHERRIES ARE RIPE! 
































HOUGH scarce as blitzen the silver wheels—the cost of living 
is a disease—we keep on eating our daily meals, as though 
the money grew on the trees. We must have soup and we 

must have steaks, the marmalade and the currant jell; and as we 
punish the pies and cakes, we gloomily damn H. C. of L. 

Old Nebuchadnezzar, in bygone days, observed that prices were 
soaring high, and said, ** Methinks I will go and graze, until the 
stringency is passed by.”” He said no word of the Wall Street plots, 
of the middlemen, with their nerve of brass, but went out back to the 
pasture lots, and filled himself with the rich green grass. He 
browsed away with the sheep and kine, where grass grew lush in the 
bosky dell, and sought the creek when he wanted wine, and cir- 
cumvented H. C. of L. 

And we who grumble might do the same, we might eat grass, on 
our hands and knees; but we’re cheap sports—we don’t play the 
game; we beef and bicker, and whine and wheeze. 

We spend our money for foaming suds, for moving pictures and 
diamond rings; we seek the tailor and buy us duds that well might 
bankrupt a bunch of kings. And what’s the profit in buying cloth 
except in winter, when winds are chill? Our idle yearning to cut a 
swath is our excuse for the tailor’s bill. The happiest men on this 
whirling sphere live out their lives in the south sea isles; they do not 
spend fifty cents a year, and they are clad in their sunny smiles. 
We might be happy, like them, indeed, if we’d but flee from this 
modern strife; some fig leaf aprons are all we need, when we return 
to the simple life. 

The more we have of the yellow gold, the more we suffer, the 
more we yell; the more we swear, when our feet are cold, at that 
old monster, H. C. of L. 


The Point of View 

They sat over their coffee at the fashionable table d’hote. 

Her eyes having swept the room she turned to him. “Do 
you notice what beautiful hands the young woman opposite has?”’ 

He confessed he did not. 

Presently pursuing her survey she asked: ‘‘Do you observe the 
latent spirituality in the dark dreamy eyes of the young man with 
her?” 

He confessed he did not. 
She was a brilliant authoress—he a penny-a-liner. 


All Is Fish That Comes to His Net 
“I wonder why our gas bill runs up so quickly,” 
wife of the professional humorist. 
“Why shouldn’t it?” demanded her husband, making a note 
on his cuff. “It has thousands of feet.” 


mused the 








REALIZATION 
HENE’ER I seek a restaurant and read the menu card 
W To choose exactly what I want I find extremely hard. 
I order, but I grieve to state the instances are rare 

When things are good upon the plate as on the Bill-of-Fare! 


I saw a maid upon the way—how beautiful she seemed! 
Her face was like a summer day, and O the dreams I dreamed! 
I met her later at a fete, and in the moonlight there 

Well, things aren’t always on the plate as on the Bill-of-Fare! 


I had a chance to win a stake in wondrous stores of gold. 
rhey said they dipped it from a lake like water pure and cold. 

I joined the new-made syndicate, but when I got my share— 
Well, things don’t pan out on the plate as on the Bill-of-Fare! 


I wrote a poem, and I sent it to a Magazine, 
I dreamed of hours to be spent with laurels fresh and green. 

I saw myself among the great on the Parnassian stair— 

But things don’t work out on the plate as on the Bill-of-Fare! 


It has been so since time began, I solemnly believe, 
When Adam for the Apple ran, and took his share from Eve; 

I have no doubt they sought the gate and murmured in despair: 
“Tt was a lemon that we ate, despite the Bill-of-Fare!” 


—J. K. Bangs. 


Suspicious 
The other day a woman met a friend who had been having 
considerable trouble with her servants. 
“How do you like your new cook?” she inquired. 
‘I’m afraid she can’t be a very good one,”’ was the reply. ‘‘She’s 
been with me now nearly a month and hasn’t said anything 
about leaving.” 


So Happy! 


‘He said if he could put anything in my way he’d gladly do it.” 
‘You bet he will; he’s the champion obstructionist of the age.” 
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TAKING ADVANTAGE OF A MOOD 


By J. A. 
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66 ID YOU ever see such a change in a person as papa 
has shown here?” asked Beatrice Mossbank. 
“Never!” replied Alice Roland, her cousin. 
These young women had accompanied Judge 
Mossbank, a widower, to Bluewaters, a spring resort 
for the fashionable, because he was always complaining of loneli- 
ness. Yet there was a grain of selfishness in their complaisance, 
for they had in mind possible joys of their own. 

“See him now! Sitting lazily there with a cigarette! Who would 
take him for sixty? And those women, who no doubt know who 
he is, may be angling for him!” 

“Nonsense, Beatrice! Uncle is a judge of life as well as of the 
law. But I really like his change. The cigarette is far more appro- 
priate to his new aspect than it was to his old. Who would ever 
have thought he could shave that lovely gray beard that gave him 
such dignity and cultivate a moustache like a troubadour’s?” 


“Or that he would wear such a swell golf outfit and adjust his’ 


cap so rakishly? After all his complaints of weariness with life it’s 
1»? 


incomprehensible! 


“Well, let’s leave him to doze there. We’ve promised those two 
chaps a game.” And off the girls went to the tennis court. 

The judge was not dozing. Out of one eye he saw his daughter 
and niece leave, and at once he rose, threw his cigarette aside and 
strolled to the hotel. On the veranda he found a very attractive 
young woman, Miss Alice Sweet, with whom he had talked a bit 
now and then for several days. 

“So you are here alone?” he remarked after greetings. 
chaperone even!” 

“Alone. I never need a chaperone.” 

“Alone! At your age you can’t know, my dear young woman, 
just what that word means! I know its deepest significance. I am 
a lonely man—a widower. At home everything reminds me that I 
am solitary. And I feel it here, amid all the gayety. I hope you 
may never have such an obsession!” 

The pathos of his tone touched her. “It must be sad indeed,” 
said she. “But you have young people about you—the girls I saw 
with you at table.” 

“They are company, of course—my daughter and my niece—in 


“ No 























Father of nine unmarried daughters—Great Scott, where can I hide? They’re coming this way ! 


a restricted sense. But like most with servants and impedimenta, came toward her with arms 
young persons they are instinct with outstretched. The newcomer was a woman of about fifty, well 





their own thoughts and purposes. preserved and gracefully poised, with a face that bespoke determin- 
They cannot assimilate my atmos- ation, though she now was smiling. She embraced Miss Sweet, who 
phere. They are here, no doubt, — turned to introduce her friend: 
mainly as you are here—for “Mrs. Vivian, Judge Mossbank. Judge Mossbank, Mrs. Vivian 
pleasure.” the dear friend of whom I have spoken.” 

“Oh, no! I’m not what I may After a formal greeting, Mrs. Vivian and her protege hurried 
seem!” away. When they reached Mrs. Vivian’s apartment that wise 

‘I don’t understand.” woman asked: 

“I’m not a gay follower of “So that is the Judge you wrote about! Has he been making 
fashion and sport—or an idler.” love to you?” 


“Ah! I judged you were not frivolous, my 
young friend.” / ry 

“T have no time for frivolity. I work when 
in the city.” 

“Ves? Well, work is healthful—wholesome. 
It really is necessary to preserve balance in 
men. But you will not always work. And 
your vocation must be profitable or you could 
not afford a holiday here.”’ 

‘I am here through the kindness of a rich 
woman friend—a widow—who enjoys as much 
of my company as I can give her in town, and 
who, like you, islonely. She felt Ineeded a rest.” 

“But while honest work is grateful, you 
cannot expect to spend your youth in that way. 
Youth is nature’s richest gift, and matrimony 
should be the aim and end of all. Don’t you 
ever think of matrimony?”’ 

“Who does not? Yet I have plenty of time. 
{am in no hurry to marry. I haven’t even a 
beau!’’ She laughed ingenuously. 

“That must be your own fault. You should 
think of settling in life. Select the right man, 
and marry. Don’t delay until loneliness is 
inevitable.” 

The judge smiled at her as she rose suddenly 
with an exclamation of delight. A new guest, Sister—Careless, if it'd been much deeper ye'd have got your face washed an’ it'd serve ye right, too ! 
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“Not exactly.” 
“Would you care to marry him?” 
“Not for worlds!”’ 
“Very well, then. 
“But he is an old dear 
“Of course he is!” 
When Mrs. Vivian came down the next 
morning she was alone. Judge Mossbank 
was waiting, and seemed disappointed when 
Mrs. Vivian told him Miss Sweet had re 
turned to the city. Did he wish to marry 
the young woman? Perhaps. Who can tell? 
Within a week he was engaged to Mrs. 
Vivian. 


I thought so.” 


” 


His Temperament 
H®: a dismal kind of chap 
With a fund of gloom on tap. 
Of his pessimism he is rather proud 
Yes, he’s short on jollity, 
And his platform seems to be 


That every silver lining has a cloud. 
Walter G. Doty 


Fiction 
Fiction is more of an estranger than truth 


Egg View Notes | 
HE schoolhouse, which was 
terribly damaged by fire a 
few weeks ago, will be 
completely repaired in time for 
the annual summer vacation. 

Witt Larcom, a young home 
talent moving-picture play writer 
who has got it into his head that 
everybody is eager to make his 
acquaintance, very narrowly es 
caped a racket in front of the sta 
tion Friday morning, while the 
train from Pollywog was stopping 
for a minute. The smoke from 
the engine made the weather look 
quite cloudy; and a woman in 
the train thought a storm was at 
hand, so she reached out through 
one of the windows to see if it 
was raining. Witt took hold of 
her hand and shook it heartily. 

Sherm Spoor had six of his 
hind teeth pulled by a dentist in 
Pollywog Monday 
Only one was acting up with 
him, but he figured it would be a 
long time before he’d get 
Pollywog again, and besides he 
was offered reduced rates on half 





afternoon 


Lo 


a dozen. 
An awful truth having dawned 
on Cylindra Berger, she has made 
a change in her campaign after 
a mate. The report is rapidly 
spreading round that will 
marry only an exceedingly homely party, as 
she figures that her appearance in public 
with such 


Julie 


she 


a person will invite 
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remarks to the effect that she’s 
good-looking compared to her 
husband.—Leslie Van Every 


Dividing Lines 
HERE Tom’s poor, and 
Dick is rich 
Easy telling 
Which is 


vhich 


Tom “goes courting,” 
Dick’s “‘engaged”’; 
4 Tom is “‘sent for,” 


Dick is 


“naged.”’ 


Tom “gets married,” 
Dick “‘ unites” 

Com “asks folks in, #3 
Dick “invites.” 


Tom “ate supper,” 
Dick “‘has dined”’: 
Tom is “ fired,” 
Dick “resigned. ”’ 
Tom is “doctored,” 
Dick’s “‘advised"’; 
lom “‘is done for,”’ 
Dick’s “‘demised 








BEGINNING A FISH STORY 


First fisherman—How many fish did you catch yesterday ? 


Second fisherman—How many did you? 
First fisherman—l\ asked you first ! 


Frederick Moxon. 


A society girl’s long suit is 
her small talk. 





Mercy ! I'm glad spring is coming. 





I'm getting so 
tired of these heavy winter clothes ! 


A Newlywed 
66 ELLO! Is this you, mother dear?”’ 
“Yes, What is it? 

thing awful must have happened for you to 
call me up at this 

“Tt’s not soawful. But John dear hasn’t 
been feeling well and the doctor gave him 
pills to take every four hours. I’ve been 
sitting up to give them to him, and now it’s 
about time for the medicine, but John has 
fallen asleep. Should I wake him?”’ 

“T wouldn’t if I were you. What 
suffering from?” 

“Tnsomnia.”’ 


Sue! Some 


is he 


~ Appropriate 
Willis—Do wear any insignia on 
your golf-coat? 
Gillis—Yes. During the winter the moths 
laid out a complete 18-hole course on it. 


you 


Tonsorial Art 
Wiss De Style—My father brought home 
a Van Dyck from Europe. 


Miss Nurich—Really? Did he grow it 
on the boat coming over? 
Speaking Legally 
“Why did Reverend Binks leave his 


charge?”’ 
“He said his parishioners were guilty of 
contributory negligence.” 


















The New Tax 


"J'ai six enfants sur les bras, mon bon mossieu.”’ 
‘Soient six mille francs que l'Etat vous permet de 
iéduire de vos revenus. Et alors, de quoi vous plaig- 
> 











eZz-vous 





During the Honeymoon “T have six children in arms, good sir.” 
_ “Ich wiege einhundertdreiszig Plund—wieviel wiexet “Being six thousand francs which the 
Sie eigentlich, Herr Susslieb?”’ State . its vou t leduct f . : 
“Mit meiner Frau sueammen geneu sweihundert State permits you to deduct from your in- 
funfrig Pfundt ” come. What have you to complain of? 
“Und Sie allein?’ ’ - oe Ja ric 
“Das weiss ich nicht vir lassen uns immer Le Rire (I aris). 


zusammen wiegen! 








“TI weigh 130 pounds—how much do you 
weigh, Mr. Sweetey?”’ 

“Together with my wife exactly 250 
pounds.” 

“And you alone?” ; 

“I don’t know that, we are always 
weighed together.”’—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich) 


Fore and—Craft 


The caddies having enlisted, Professor 
Bogey finds a war-time substitute.—Sketch 
(London). 








The war lecturer—These are not my own 
figures, ladies and gentlemen. They: are 
the figures of a man who knows what he is 
talking about. -London Opinion. 





The Aristocratic Daughter 


Téchterchen (verlegen)—Papa, meine Mitchilerin- 
nen sind eben vorbeigegangen, als Du gerade auf dem 
Balkon standest und Deine Stiefel putztest—darf ich 
morgen in der Schule sagen, Du seiest unser Diener 
gewesen? 





The End of the Show 


Little Daughter (embarrassed)—Papa, my 





Gloomy actor—What’s the matter this schoolmates were going by while you were 
morning, Albert? Visiter—And what did you do when the _ standing on the balcony shining your shoes. 
Gloomier manager—Baby Briggs is getting shell struck you? May I tell them at school tomorrow that 
married, and the show’s queered. Bored Tommy—Sent mother a postcard to you were the servant?—Fliegende Blaetter 


—Svdney Bulletin. have my bed aired.—Punch (London). (Munich). 


























In the heart of America’s 
most famous vineyards, 
on the sunny shores of 


Lake Keuka, New York, 














is made from selected 
grapes by the most skilled 
vintners. Fermented in 
the bottle and carefully 
aged and pronounced by 
connoisseurs to be superior 
to any wine on the market. 


SPECIAL DRY and BRUT 
Insist on Having It 


GOLD SEAL RED—the best 
eer is Sergey on 





SOLD - VER YWHERE 
URBANA WINE CO., Urbana, N. Y. 


SUNNY BROOK 
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PURE FOOD, 
Whiskey |: 














The Inspe ales 


ls Back Of 
Every Bottle 

















Earn $3,000 to $10,000 | Annually 





ACCOUNTANT 





b to begiere propery ep pom ese ard of 
ma A tancy) and staff of experts. mere tuition fee—easy 
Eas nee hati wak st Keacacerie 


Look and Wear 
, VALLEY GEMS like Diamonds 
} Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
. Brilliancy teed twenty-five 
ears. Willsend you these wonderful gems in 
any style, 14 K, solid my regular diamond mountings 

—by express—charges prepaid, so you can see and wear them 





WHITE 







before you buy them. Write for big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offer 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indiana 





CELLULOID SONNETS 
ROSCOE ARBUCKLE 

















If, Comus, god of laughter, should again 
Take up his habitation on this earth 
To supervise the job of making mirth 
And lightening the life of jaded men, 
He would return—I'll wager you a ten 
Not as a wight of fleshliness bedearth, 
But as a gent of embonpoint and girth, 
As roly-poly as a petted hen. 


* Nobody loves a fat man ? ’—That was writ 
By some dyspeptic with a leaky spleen 
A cheap and artificial form of wit 
Which basely says a thing it does not mean. 
Who loves not Fatty ne'er has seen him flit 
Thru seven reels of woe upon the screen. 
W. Kee Maxwell 


Singular, Really 
QO" WELL,” he said with a sigh, “we 
all make fools of ourselves some time 
in our lives.” 
“Where do you get that ‘we’ 
asked in her usual sweet way. 


stuff?”’’ she 


The Pessimist’s Idea 
Opportunity rapped loudly at the pessi- 
mist’s door. ‘A bill collector,”’ growled the 
pessimist. ‘I'll keep quiet and he won’t 
know I’m here.” 


Comparison 
He—I don’t see why you have so much 
trouble in getting good servants. 
She—Well, I'm not having any 
time than President Wilson. 


worse 


A Variation 

Polly—Did he 

orthodox manner? 

Dolly—Hardly. He asked me how I 
would like to wear his neckties. 


propose to you in the 


A Dangerous Test 
“How can one determine whether a man 
is neutral or not?”’ asked the teacher. 
“Kick him,” suggested Micky Flynn. 
“Tf he knocks yer block off—he ain’t.” 

















If you’re thinking of 
buying any motor- 
driven vehicle or boat, 


but are in doubt as to 
what particular type is best 
suited to your needs, H. W. 
Slauson, M. E., editor of 
Leslie’s Motor Department, 
will give you unbiased in- 
formation that will help you 
solve the problem. 


Mr. Slauson is an automo- 
bile expert who is in an 
unusual position to help 
settle motor questions. 


For years he has been studying 
the problems of thousands of 
motorists and his own experi- 
ence and his complete records 
of other motorists enable him 
to advise you promptly and 
accurately on any matter relat- 
ing to automobiles, motor-cycles, 
motor boats, motor trucks. 


This service is offered to 
Judge readers without 
any charge or obligation. 
Write him a letter ask- 
ing his expert advice 

or fill out the coupon. 


Motor Department Leslie’s Weekly 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Gentlemen: 


I am considering the purchase of a 
(Give name or make if you have any preference or the 
price you want to pay.) 
Motor Car 
Motor Cyck 
Motor Truck 
Please hel ip Me in it selectior ind give 1 tree of 
charge, this special information: 
PNG od dc ddcecé cawsbesecss voestenseases sete 
_ Prt tT trite TT tt 
J. 5-13-16 























THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 
Woman’s Rights in Quebec a No Thorough- 
fare 

F ONE has had no breakfast, is that a 

reason for being refused dinner? So it 
seems in the province of Quebec. 

A bill introduced into the Quebec Legisla- 
ture to permit women to practise law was 
overwhelmingly defeated in committee the 
other day and not a word was said as to 
whether a2 woman knew enough; as to 
whether it was just to let her try; as to 
whether it would cause her to neglect her 
family. Just one point was mentioned and 
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the die was cast 
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[budweiser and Bread 
“Bread~made —— 
~,,Wwater, yeast. 


Beer — made with cereals. 
water, yeast. 
ne is solid~—the other 
liquid~ beer contains the 
extra nerve-resting proper- 
ties of hops which bread 
does not — concentration 
is the main difference 
between these twe foods. 
s you select the best of 
materials for getting the 
best of foods so do we 
use the best barley malt 
and only imported Saajer 


Hops for making 








UNDER TWO FLAGS 


A woman, so they said, might wish to be | 
a lawyer and be at the same time a wife. | 


- 
A wife, according to the civil law of the | 
province, cannot make a contract. There- 
fore this married woman lawyer could not | 
even collect her fees. And so because mar- 
tied women in Quebec are denied the most 


lark 
primitive human rights, all women shall in Sottled at the Brewery 


consequence be denied any other rights. | ANHEUSER-BUSCH, ST. LOUIS. 


Under this method of procedure, the wom- 

an’s rights movement becomes a no thor- | 

oughfare | 
| 
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How Not to Make a Man a Suffragist |, =e 
" HERE were the men?” commented 


. i ~ || MANHATTAN SQUARE HOTEL 
the local editor on a suffrage meeting | 


oy 


Lite TRH 





held in the town the night before. “I will | ‘ 50 to 58 WEST 77th STREET, NEW YORK 
ell you where one of them was. He was | | 399 Rooms, 225 with bath and shower | OPPOSITE MUSEUM OF NATURAL HISTORY | 
tending the baby while his wife was at the : Surrounded by parks, half a block of entrance to Central Park Convenient to everything = 
meeting.” | § i 
And the editor thought and no one said | Parlor, bedroom and bath with shower for one or two persons .... . $2.50 per day i 
Sean 66 ” , | @ b 
him “nay” that he had won his spurs as a__| Parlor, two bedrooms and baths, shower, three or four persons, $3.00 to $3.50 per day : 
suffragist by his service as a nursemaid. > BS 
“Election is over and the ‘voice of the Special Rates for one or more weeks for Tourists. Excellent restaurant. i 
; ; Moderate prices Club breakfasts. 
Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 2 H. FROHMANN, Pres. GEO. W. O'HARE, Mer. 
4 delightful and healthful. Samples of bitters by mail a 
etsin stamps. C. W Abbott & Co. Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) Sm J mR 
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WootwortTn BuyLpInG 


Subscription price 
$3 a year 


SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN 


ESTABLISHED 1845 


MUNN & Co.INC. 


Dear Mr. Executive: 


It is your desire to conduct your 
business in a manner that will result in 
the greatest efficiency. You cannot 
neglect any aid that will seem to sug- 
gest new ideas or inform you what 
industrial developments are being made 
by other manufacturers. The Scientific 
American is designed to render this 
service, and the big men of our country 
are reading it. In many industrial es- 
tablishments, after being placed on the 
desk of the Executive, it is passed 
among the heads of departments, and 
several copies are often subscribed for 
in order that the employees may have 
access to it. 


In many of our public Libraries 
it is more read than any other publica- 
cation, not even excluding magazines 
of fiction. This is the only journal 
devoted exclusively to this field of 
work, and as it is a weekly publication 
it announces new developments before 
they can appear elsewhere. [If it is of 
value to others, both for its contents and 
as an advertising medium, would it 
not be of value to you? One impor- 
tant suggestion or idea gathered from 
its columns may be worth more to you 
than the cost of a subscription for a 
lifetime. 

Yours faithfully, 


es 


Sample copy on 


. request 





233 BROADWAY, NEw YORK 
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people’ has spoken,”’ commented the local 
editor on an election held in the town the 
day before. It was the same editor, and the 
same town. 

Which proves that the way to make, 
man a suffragist is not to leave him with the 
baby, for after a course as nursemaid even 
an intelligent and fairminded editor won't 
be able to see and admit that women are 
people. 


With the College Wits 





He—And what do you want for your 
birthday? 

She—Really, I don’t want anything. But 
I know you'll buy me something terribly 
nice and expensive and new, you're such a 
dear reckless boy.—Tiger. 


Mutability 
No rose, no cheek but one day fade, 
No eyes but lose their luster; 
No dollar bill but must be changed, 
Howe’er we hate to bust ’er!—Record. 


Paradoxical—Koue—What sort of a 
feller is that guy? 

Stew—Oh, he’s loose when he’s tight and 
crooked when he’s straight.—Chaparral. 


Ten to One You Don’t Get This 
‘* Now tell me just what do you mean?” 
Said Wifey to Archibald Green. 
When he watched from afar 
A girl enter her car, 
\nd remarked, ‘‘ What a nice limousine.” 
—Tiger. 


Papa Excepted—Bella—Don’t worry 
about Jack,dear! All the world loves a lover! 

Stella—Yes. But Papa acts so unworldly 
at times!—Punch Bowl. 


Unusual—“ My roommate got me a girl 
for the hop.” 

“‘Hadn’t you ever seen her?” 

“Nope.” 

“How was she?” 

“That’s the funny part.” 

“Huh?” 

““She was a bear.’’—Gargoyle. 


Poetic Justice 
I wrote of Mary’s little lamb 
With fleece as white as snow. 
“Please print this, Editor,” I said. 
The editor said “No.” 
To make it rhyme. 


I wrote again of Mary’s lamb 
Of snowy cleanliness. 
“Please print this, Editor,” I said, 
And this time he said “Yes.” 
To make it rhyme.— Sundial. 
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‘Judge’s Between Covers 


Theodore Roosevelt has appeared on the 
horizon with a book on preparedness, “ Fear 
God and Take Your Own Part” (The 
George H. Doran Company; $1.50). Per- 
sonal opinion will enter largely into the 
enjoyment of this book. If you are a paci- 
fist, you will probably take paradoxical 
umbrage at some of its remarks; if you are a 
preparedness advocate, you will find your 
ideas strongly upheld. The vivid personality 
of the author is permitted free play. 

* 

The possibilities of a war with one of the 
great European Powers is set forth in Cleve- 
land Moffett’s new book, ‘‘ The Conquest of 
America’ (The George H. Doran Company). 
It is a rather poorly written tale of the in- 
vasion of the United States by Germany, 
our subjugation, and ultimate victory. 
Some of the things set forth could undoubt 
edly happen; but as a whole the war as 
described is fantastic. As an argument for 
preparedness, however, it has the virtue of 
making the reader think, and this will do 
no one any harm. 


“The Musical Blue Book of America” 
(The Musical Blue Book Company, Inc.) 
forms a good guide. It contains the names, 
addresses, etc., of the prominent artists, 
tabulated by cities. 

5 

Once more the life in the country of the 
Pennsylvania Dutch is fascinatingly pic- 
tured by Helen R. Martin in her new book, 
“Her Husband’s Purse’ (Doubleday, 
Page & Co.; net $1.35). A somewhat 
different class of people is treated in this 
book than we have heretofore read of; but 
none of Miss Martin’s charm is missing. 

* 

F. Berkeley Smith has produced a ro- 
mance of France, the fair and faraway 
“Babette” (Doubleday, Page & Company; 
$1.35). The style is strongly reminiscent 
of Victor Hugo, from a standpoint of imita- 
tiveness; but the story is charmingly told, 
and we get some interesting pictures of 
rural life, and a glimpse of that delightfully 
improper Montmartre district of Paris. 
“Babette’’ should be read as dessert, a 
place in literary gastronomics to which it is 
eminently well fitted. 

« 

In “The Vindication” (By Harriet T. 
Comstock; Doubleday, Page & Co.; net 
$1.35) the problem centers around two 
Sets of parents and an equal number of 
children. The difficulty comes in trying to 
adjudge the respective responsibility of the 
parents. Mingled with hush-money and a 
smack of sex is a love-story of considerable 
interest. Local color is present in sufficient 
quantity to furnish a background to this 
exciting tale 


What are we to do with the house-fly? 
We ask again, What? And echo answers, 
“Swat!” 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


““Its purity has made it famous’’ 
SOc the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (ADVT.) 


















Splitting Headaches— 
For No Reason At All 


HESE puzzling 






Approved by 
Harvey W. Wiley 
Director of 
Good House- 
keeping 
Bureau of 
Foods, San- 
itation and 
Health 


























headaches are due fre- 
quently to intestinal absorption of toxic 
substances (auto-intoxication) without ap- 
parent constipation. 










Nujol is particularly valuable in such cases, be- 
cause it has the property of absorbing and remov- 
ing intestinal toxins, besides giving safe and 
effective relief in most cases of periodic and 
chronic constipation. 




















Nujol is not a purge nor a laxative. It acts in 
effect as a mechanical lubricant. It prevents the 
intestinal contents from becoming hard and so 
facilitates the normal processes of evacuation. 








Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold, only 
in pint bottles packed in cartons bearing the 
Nujol trademark. If your druggist does not 
carry Nujol, accept no substitute. We will send 
a pint bottle prepaid to any point in the United 
States on receipt of 75c. — money order or 
stamps. 












Write for booklet, “The Rational Treat- 
ment of Constipation.” Address Dept. 13. 









STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 



























Bayonne New Jersey 



































Ends Garter Troubles 
It’s good-bye to tight garters and their dis- 
comforts now. Shir-Gar supports sock 
Qr perfectly without binding the | 
Holds shirt down smooth. Easi 


Public Speakin 
| . - g 
Write for our special offer. 
aug a ome Become a gowert speaker in 
.—- time by mail. ercome 
wy fright’’, enlarge your vocabulary, in your memory, gain self- 
confidence. Learn how and when to use gestures; how to suit the speech 


to the occasion. Increase your earning power — become more popular. 
We have trained hundreds of successful speakers by mail. 


Write Now for Special Offer ¢r4,sick for details of 


No obligation, Write while this offer lasts. 








justed, serviceable. At your 
‘ by mail 50c i 
3 DOESNT BIND ¢ or by mai! 


Ut 
SA Sreciry ie Address Dept. 12, 
anqunc its STYLE ae ae SHIRT GARTER CO. cocunsu Tenn. 
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Public Speaking Dept. $77:"\itunenss Soaing, © on, 
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Absolute necessity to any business man or woman. Promotes efficiency. Unequalled for general writ'ng, billing, ruling and manifolding. 
Made of pure vulcanized rubber with non-corrosive,durable writing point. Lock-cap prevents leaking. Extra size,8 inches, black only $1.25. 


+7 Dependable for a life time. Made right to write right. Long or Short—Red or Biack. 94 
Complete Pen Catalog and Agent’s Proposition on request. J.J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 
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Both, printed in full 
colors, 9 x 12, mounted 
on a heavy double mat, 
ready for the frame, 
will be mailed to you 
for 50 cents, postpaid. 





Re 








If you prefer to 
have either without 
4 the other, they will 


\ 
yupce ", be sold separately 


225 Fifth aon for twenty - five 


New York City ; 
Enclosed find \ cents a piece. 
heen ee \ Fill out the 
coupon and 

\ mail it in 


“Have a Heart” 
and “Look Before 
You Leap.” 


Address... 






How would you like 
to have these two lit- 
tle girls, one by Flagg, 
and one by Enoch Bolles, 


for constant companions? 


Re 


“Have a Heart,” 
and “Look Before You 
Leap,” are two of the 
most popular pictures that 
have appeared on the 
covers of JUDGE this 
year. 


Re 


The bathing girl and 
her pretty sister will 
make a charming decora- 
tion for your walls. 









































Passing the Mustard 


How Indeed—The fussy woman was 
picking over the undressed kid gloves while 
the weary clerk answered queries. 

“Will these gloves wash?” asked the 
woman. 

“They will wash in a solution,” replied 
the clerk. 

“Are they guaranteed not to shrink?” 
asked the woman. 

“How can you guarantee undressed kids 
not to shrink from washing?” demanded 
the clerk.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


One Phase of Efficiency—* And you 
have had the same servant for two years?” 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Crosslots. “She 
says she doesn’t believe in changing after 
she has gone to the trouble of teaching the 
family her ways.” —Washington Star. 


The Unhappy Motorist—‘ When you 
bought your motor-car I dare say you 
thought it would give you a great deal of 
pleasure?” 

“Oh, yes,” replied the unhappy motorist. 
“IT was deceived by a smooth-tongued sales- 
man. I have since discovered that it forces 
me to contribute generously to the incomes 
of a large number of people for whom I 
have no affection whatever.’’—Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 


Candor—Mrs. Hiram Offen—Supposing 
Bridget, I should deduct from your wages 
the cost of all the dishes you broke? 

Bridget-—Shure, mum, in that case it’s 
meself ’d be like the dishes.—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Ought to Be—‘Is this land rich?” 
asked the prospective purchaser, cautiously. 

“Tt certainly ought to be,” replied the 
gentleman farmer. “I have put all the 
money I had into it.”—Richmond Times- 
Dispatch. 


Bilkins’ Scheme—Roderick—Great 
Scott! Has Bilkins lost his mind? 

Van Albert—I don’t think so. Why? 

Roderick—Just look at the illumination in 
his house. He has had every gas jet burning 
all day long. 

Van Albert—Oh, that’s just a little scheme 
Bilkins has to increase his gas bill this 
month. His wife is coming back tomorrow, 
and he told her he had been remaining at 
home and reading every night since she went 
away.—Pacific Service Magazine. 


Hardly That—£diter—Did you tell 
that fellow that if he didn’t advertise with 
us we would print an article denouncing his 
product? 

Advertising Manager—Well, hardly that. 
I just told him that in view of his singular 
attitude we should have to be true to the 
high standard of journalism we had set for 
ourselves.—Topeka Journal. 


Entertaining the Slums—“ Asphodelia 
Twobble went down into the tenement 
district yesterday to brighten the lives of 
poor slum dwellers.” 

“Highly commendable. What did she do 
for them?” 

“She told them about the good times she’s 
been having at Palm Beach.” —Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 
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Stories with Smiles 


Out in Wisconsin the game warden, in 
making his rounds, came upon a youthful 
fisherman. To make sure that the boy was 
not disobeying the bass-fishing law the 
warden took his string of fish out of the 
water and found only catfish, perch, and 
suckers on the line. 

A few feet farther down the stream, 
however, he found a large black bass wiggling 
on a string weighted down with a stone. 
Naturally the warden made inquiry of the 
boy as to what he was doing with that fish. 

“Well, you see,” explained the lad, “he’s 
been taking my bait all the morning, and so 
| just tied him up there until I got through 
fishing.” —Wit and Humor. 


Thoughtful—They were a very saving 
old couple, and as a result they had a 
beautifully furnished house. 

One day the old woman missed her husband. 

“Joseph, where are you?” she called out. 

“T’m resting in the parlor,’ came the 
reply. 

“What, on the sofy?” 
woman, horrified. 

“No, on the floor.” 

“Not on that grand carpet!” came in 
tones of anguish. 

“No; I’ve rolled it up!” —Farming Busi- 
ness. 


cried the old 


An Effective Mask—‘Such a lot of 
things happened this afternoon, dear,” said 
Mrs. Youngbride to her husband. “I 
complained to Norah about the stove not 
being blackened and she put on her things 
and left. Then I decided to black the stove 
myself, and right in the midst of it who 
should call but Mrs. De Style.” 

“What in the world did you do?” 

“T just put some more blacking on my 
face, went to the door and told her I wasn’t 
in. And off she went, saying she would call 
again.” —Boston Transcript. 


Not Reckless—Jake Penticon came to 
seek aid from the city fathers. 

“T gotta haff a sack of flour,” said Jake. 
“T’m all out, and my family iss starfin’.” 

“All right, Jake,” said the official. “If 
you need flour and have no money, we'll get 
you a sack. But see here, Jake, there’s a 
circus coming, and if we get you flour are 
you sure that you will not sell it and take 
your family to the circus?” 

“Oh, no,” said Jake; “I already got dat 
safed up. Yas, I got money to go to te 
arcus.”—Y outh’s Companion. 


Liquid Evidence—A publican was pros- 
ecuted for selling a bottle of whisky during 
prohibited hours. A bottle of whisky was 
produced as evidence. 

The jury heard the evidence and retired 
to the jury room. They presently returned. 
_ “My lord,” said the foreman, “the jury 
IS quite satisfied as to the sale of the bottle, 
but they are not sure of its contents. May 
they have the bottle to satisfy themselves?” 

“Certainly,” declared the judge. 

After a brief period the jury filed into the 
box again. 

“Well, gentlemen, have you reached a 
decision?” asked the judge. 
an, NO case, my lord,” said the foreman. 

There was not enough evidence to go 
tound.”—London Answers. 
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Restful 4-Day Vacation 


NEW YORK TO 
OLD POINT COMFORT 
NORFOLK & RICHMOND, V 


888 miles of all water travel, embracing 
All 


Sailings every weekday at 3 P. M. from 
Pier 25, North River, New York. 
Send for free illustrated booklet No. 36 


J. J. BROWN, Gen’! Pass. Agt. 
W.L. WOODROW, 
Vice-Pres. & Traf. Mgr. 


Sae2ee. 


























In the 

Tt & Quick.’ protective 
vat = bottle— 
CARSTAIRS “a good The 
WHISKEY 

; bottle 
} to keep good 
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trip on the historic James River, including 


$ 00 Afloat 
Expenses 19 and Ashore 
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“SINCE 1788 
-iT MUST 
HAVE MERIT 
















A sample 1916 model **Ranger’’ bicycle, on 
approval and 30 DAYS’ TRIAL. 

Write at once for large illustrated cata- 
log showing complete line of bicycles, tires and 
supplies, and particulars of most marvelous offer 
ever made on a bicycle. You will be astonished 
at our Jow prices and remarkable terms. 

RIDER AGENTS Wanted—Boys, make 
money taking orders for Bicycles, Tires and Sun- 
dries from our big catalog. Do Business aerect with 
the leading bicycle house in America. Do not buy until 
you Anow what we can do for you. WRITE TO US. 


Mead Cycle. Co., Dept. R-146, Chicago 


9@ PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 
ROMEIKE S We will send you all newspaper 


clippings which may appear 
about you, your friends, or any subject on which you 





may want to be “up to date.” Every newspaper and 
periodical of importance in the United States and 
Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 


Europe is searched 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave.. N. Y. 








Free Trial 


Piedmont Red Cedar Ohests pro- 
tect furs, woolens and plumes from 
moths, mice, dustanddamp. Finest 
birthday, wedding or graduation 

gift. 15 days’ free trial, Factory 
prices. Write for 56 page catalog. Postpaid free. Write today 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST 00., Dept 75, Statesville, N. 0, 















Pajamas f] Night Shirts 


ive. maxim 


%S & UAL KNOWLEDGE 
A $2 BOOK FOR ONLY $ 


By Winfield Scott Hall, Ph. D. Noted Authority and Lecturer. PLAIN 
TRUTHS OF SEX 1.1FE that young men and young women, young 

wives and husbands, fathers, mothers, teachers and nurses should know- 
Sex facts hitherto misunderstood. Complete, 320 pages—illustrated. In 
plain wrapper; only $1, postage 10 cents extra. 

AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO., 509 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 
































A} | essay | 1111) \ 
i] Hi] 
i It 

iit 


wii 


White 


Unsurpassed 
| Rock Mineral Water 


Health, Looks, Comfort 


Wear this scientifically constructed health 
belt, endorsed by physicians and surgeons. A 
light but durable support for theabdomen which 
greatly relieves the strain on the abdominal 
muscles. Recommended for obesity, lumbago, 
constipation, spinal deformities, floating kidney 
and all weaknesses in the abdominal region. 


THE “WONDER” 
r HEALTH BELT 


Releases the tension on the internal ligaments 
and causes the internal organs to resume their 
proper positions and perform their functions in 
a normal, healthy Leng Easy to adjust—a Sy 
comfort to the wearer. For men, women and children. 

Write for descriptive folder or send $2 for the 
belt on money-back guarantee. In ordering, send 
normal measure of your waist 

THE WEIL HEALTH BELT CO. 
31 Hill Street New Haven,Conn. 

Druggists: Write for proposition and tull partic: lars. 
































M A Y 
FILM FUN 


At All Newsstands 
10¢ a Copy—$/ a Year 
Published by 


LESLIE-JUDGE CoO. 


225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 


rhe TO p. aie TCH Scotch 
























Write today for our new 171 page book on “The 
Power of Law Training.” It corties 0 vital and in 
spiring message to every ambitious man. Find out 
about the opportunities that av alt the law trained 
man. Find out how you can learn from masters of the 
law right In yourown home, No obi The book 

now while we are making © special 
Write today wined price om. 

AMERICAN CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW 

2475 Manbattan Ridg. Chicago. Ilineols 


WANTED AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. rite for “Needed Inventions” and ““How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


PERSONAL 
Messrs. GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), Toronto, Canad 
beg to announce that the whisky they are now sending to the Unit 
States is TEN YEARS OLD. 






is free. 































For the Theatregoer 


Information as to the plays in New 
York for the guidance of His Honor’s wide 
circle of readers. 


Blue Paradise, The—Casino. This Viennese operetta 
has had a record-breaking run. You will enjoy it. 

Boomerang, The—Belasco. Comedy-lovers have a 
treat in store in this delightful performance. 

Cinderella Man, The—Hudson. An evening of quiet 
enjoyment waits here. There is some excellent 
character-acting; and they live happily ever after. 

Cohan Revue, The—Astor. Travesties of the leading 
successes, in a musical setting, that will evoke 
genuine mirth. 

Common Clay—Republic. If you are fond of thrills 
and the presentation of vital modern problems, 
don’t miss this production. 

Erstwhile Susan—Gaiety. You know Mrs. Fiske, of 
course. Here is your chance to see her in a charm 
ing comedy of the Pennsylvania Dutch 

Fair and Warmer—Eltinge. That rarest of things 
an evening full of solid, healthy fun—awaits you 
here. 

Fear Market, The—Comedy. You will learn from the 
inside how society blackmail works, and see some 
good acting in a well-written drama. 

Heart of Wetona, The—Lyceum. Here is a real melo 
drama with all the trimmings, made delightful by 
the master-touch of Belasco. 

Hit-the-Trail Holliday—HUarris. You will laugh at 
this Cohanesque comedy of the reformation of 
Billy Holliday, bartender, to Billy Holliday 
evangelist. 

Hip-Hip-Hooray—Hippodrome. You need no in 
troduction to the Hippodrome. Sousa and an 
ice-ballet are only two of the many pleasures of 
this gigantic production 

Just a. Woman—48th Street. If you like Eugene 
Walter's sex-dramas, this strong play of modern 
marriage and divorce will appeal to you 

Justice—Candler. John Galsworthy wrote it 
enough for the play's merits. A sombre theme of 
English prison-life and law excellently presented 

Katinka—Lyric. The composers of “High-Jinks” 
have scored another success. 

King of Nowhere, A—3oth Street. Lou-Tellegen will 
give you a pleasant evening in this romantic play 
of the time of Henry VIII. 

Welody of Youth, The—Criterion. Do you like Irish 
characterizations? See this delightful comedy 
romance of the Emerald Isle 

Pom-Pom—Cohan’'s. This presents Mitzi Hajos as 
the center of a different sort of musical comedy 

Rio Grande—Empire. If you like brass buttons, 
don't miss this interesting melodrama of army 
life 

Sybil— Liberty The Sanderson-Cawthorn-Brian 
trio is popular. Musical comedy lovers will find 
pleasure in this performance 

Treasure Island—Punch & Judy. Lovers of Stev 
enson should not miss this chance to see their 
favorite characters, from Jim Hawkins to Ben 
Gunn and Long John Silver, in the flesh. 

| ery Good Eddie 
store here 


Princess. A tuneful evening is in 


Bob’s Definition—* Bob,” said Coyote 
Jim, “what’s one of these here optimists?” 

“Well,” answered Broncho Bob, “as 
near as I kin make out, an optimist is a 
feller that kin look at a pair of deuces an’ 
imagine it’s as good as three kings, an’ still 
have sense enough not to bet on the hand.” 
—Washington Star. 


The Happy Medium 

(From the Bookseller, Newsdealer and Stationer.) 

That Jupce is a “happy medium” of 
expression for America’s best illustrators and 
cleverest humorists is clearly shown by a 
glance through any copy of the popular 
weekly. As itis a jolly reading companion 
for a fine spring day and a good antidote for 
gloomy weather, it is only natural that 
180,000 copies are necessary to supply the 
people of taste who enjoy “the laugh without 
the sting.” 
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You travelers will be 
very much in- 
terested in this 
week’s issue of 


LESLIE’S 


May Eleventh Now on Sale 


o> 
ten page travel 


exclusively 


and 


It has a 
section—devoted 
to travel information 


photographs. 


There is a brilliant article 
by Burton Holmes on “ How 
to See America Now’’—illus- 
trated by photographs taken 
by Mr. Holmes himself. 


The Editor of Lestie’s 
describes in detail a trip from 
New York to California, by 
the Southern route—also pro- 
fusely illustrated. 


Dr. W. E. Aughinbaugh 
describes a number of excel- 
lent trips for the folks who 
like camping and outdoor life. 


The Travel Editor of Les- 
LIE’s tells about “ New York 

The Greatest Travel Resort 
in the World.” 


A number of excellent trips, 
and the routes to take, are 
suggested. 


Then there are photographs 
of travel scenes from all over 
the United States and Canada 
—the kind of pictures that 
will make you want to “go 
there and see it yourself.” 


In May 11th LEstie’s. 


Now on sale at all news- 
stands. 
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|“After God, Shakespeare 
Has Created Most” 


Alexandre Dumas 

































ATTN TA 





In Shakespeare’s character creations the history of the human race is written 
forever. There is no phase of human nature not found in his plays. Through the 
magic of a verbal alchemy that kindled every thought into a picture, and clothed 
the emotions of his characters in visible images, kings, nobles, sages, picturesque 
reprobates like Falstaff, scheming villains like Iago, highborn dames, lovers in 
whose bosoms the little god seemed ever to keep a fiery vigil, become creatures 
of flesh and blood. 

His historical characters are stamped with the very spirit of the age in which 
they tived and are breathing realities. We meet the great leaders—Julius Cesar, 
Brutus, Mark Antony, Henry IV, Richard II], the Knights of the White and the 
Red Rose—we hear the clatter of swords, and the laughter of beautiful and 
clever young women. The East in its Oriental voluptuousness, Greece, Rome, 
France and England lighted by the last rays of setting chivalry gleam from his 


pages. 
WHAT DOES HE MEAN TO YOU? 


Does the influence which Shakespeare has exerted on mankind through three 
centuries mean anything to you? Are you reading him for daily Inspiration, for 
the development of Imagination, which the great Napoleon declared ruled the 
world, for command of Language and Expression, which Shakespeare possessed 
more than any man ever born on this planet? 

All that Shakespeare means in richness and fullness of life may be yours—the 
Pleasure, the Profit, the Complete Understanding—through 


ma 
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Not An Expurgated Edition THE UNSURPASSED FEATURES OF THE STANDARD EDITION 








I ry pl poem and sonnet is word for word as the most eminent scholars = 
have agreed Shakespeare wrote it 

THE TEXT is the famous “Cambridge which is based on the Folio 
of 1623, regarded by scholars as the most nearly accurate of all Shake = 
spearian texts 

Among the great authorities on Shakespeare sented in the notes and 
explanatory matter are Goethe, Coleridg: en, Tennyson, Brande 
Johnson, Lamb, Schlegel, Saintsbury Hazlitt, Mabie, Gosse 
Hudson, Guizot, Swinburne, Mr Jameson, De Quincey, ¢ ime 





“SHAKESPEARE—THE MAN ” 





By W Bag lun of the Life Shakes peare’’ giving the known 
ts prepared t Israel Golhane Revelation of Shakes peare 

en the En h Dram by Richard Grant White ind 

, om of the Draw n Shakes peare y Thomas Spencer Baynes 

sting and delightful studics o rsonality, the nvironment, 





und the influence on his o ind ours, of the greatest 


the world has ever known and ar it teature that distinguishes 


Shion from all others YOU WILL FIND THESE IN NO OTHER EDITION 





ry geniu 
he Standard Ee 


























GOLDEN TEXTS FROM SH PREFACES showing sovrces of the plots, and descrip- CRITICAL NOTES giving the various renderings of 
AKESPEARE tions of earlier and similar pl«evs the text according to eminent Shakespearian authorities. 
A copy of this beautiful and valuable book by Raddatz 1RGU MENTS giving a condensed story of each play ; EXPL iN 1TORY E yit. for i. ys my eo - 
CRITICAL COMMENTS making clear the meaning of plaining clearly such portions of the plays as might be 
GIVEN TO THE FIRST 100 SUBSCRIBERS the plays and the nature cf the characters These pre- difficult to understand 2 
3 cede each play STUDY NOTES modeled upon the course of Shake 
4 GLOSSARIES. Each p'icwv is followed by a glossary ex- spearian study pursutd at the leading American and 
= for the Standard Edition of plaining every doubtful or obsolete word in that play. English universities 
- Shakespeare Every reader 
z student, lawyer, public speak 
3 er, will tind this the Key that b ] 
| iif tol PUBLISHER 
; hoard of wisdom, wit, and 
philosophy from which each 
may draw without stint ac We saw an opportunity to offer the patrons of Judge a real Shakespeare bargain, when the publisher from whom we 
cording to his desires. For in bought this remainder of 106 sets of the Standard Edition decided to suspend further publication on account of the 
this volume | is the very es recent advance of over 100%, in the price of paper and binding material used in the to volumes—provided we were not 
sence of the inspirational put to a heavy selling expense in disposing of them. We have cut the price in half in anticipation of immediately dis 
thought of Shakespeare— his posing of the entire 196 sets through this offer rhe price of sets not immediately disposed of will, of course, have to be 
wisest observations on life advanced to cover any further selling expense incurred. Therefore, to get the benefit of this cut price you must ACT 
quotations appropriate for all TODAY ; 
occasions, arguments that can Under similar circumstances we also secured 100 copies of the celebrated “Golden Texts From Shakespeare,”’ by 
ether — -g jowe aN William ]. Raddatz, A.B., a copy of which, while they last = 
10ugh mat gem his golden will be given to each subscriber for the Standard Edition E 
pope tee , ae, queteniene Very few readers have ever seen a book so superbly printed = ff = 
are complied under various s this tre f the sdk d philosophy of the . = 
as this treasury of the wit, wisdom and philosophy es. 
appropriate headings in addi. ee Fe cals at canon | Delivered for $1.00 and coupon. We prepay charges. 
ion to cing indexec an — 
cross indexed NTERES EA ES Brunswick Subscription Co. 
INTERESTING MECHANICAL FEATUR | 407 Brunswick Bldg., New York City. = 
The book is beautifully TYPE The largest that could be used without making Send me the 1o gold top volumes of “Shakespeare” © 
srinted from new type on the the volumes too bulky; ample margins and the volume of “Golden Texts,"’ as per your offer 
be st deckle edge paper, at PAPER A pure white, thin, opaque paper The vol Enclosed find $1.00 first payment If as represented 
tractively bound, and finished umes average nearly 700 pages each Each volume I will remit $1.00 a month for 9 months after their 
with gold top and silk bands 8 x 5'4 inches receipt Otherwise, I will, within 5 days, ask for in- = 
But don't forget that to get this > . : : . _ . . a structions for their return, at your expense, my $1.00 © 
unique volume yours must be wot manly Hy Silk-ribbed cloth, finished with gold top to be refunded on receipt 
8 
among the first 100 orders—we am sen . = , 
have only that number of ILLUSTRATIONS Scenes from Shakespeare's plays Name 
copies—therefore, and hundreds of text illustrations reproduced from rare 
wood cuts used in books published in Shakespeare's Address 
e MAIL COUPON TODAY time,—a feature altogether unique and found in no = 
other edition ' Occupation = 
5-12 & 
ML A i ii A 
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«= HELMAR 





The mildest tobacco for ciga- 
rettes is Turkish. 


The best tobacco for ciga- 
rettes is Turkish. 


Don't pay 10 Cents for any- 
body's cigarette until you've 
tried “ Helmar,” a fascinating, 
elevating, gentleman's smoke. 


The Cigarette of the 
Present and the Future. 
hy ee : 
Makers of the fignest ide iurrisn 
AANQIY OS tos in the Merld 


anid Coypuan ( garviles 
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